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life Insurance Protection 

For Your Entire Family 

ONE POLICY INSURES FROM 

2 to 6 MEMBERS of YOUR FAMILY 

k 


GUARANTEE RESERVE is the only Company 
offering this new, improved Family Group Policy 
that pays up to 50% more than similar Policies 
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LIFE INSURANCE CO. 



FAMILY GROUP POLICY 

PAYS FOR DEATH FROM ANY CAUSE 


The policy will insure a family up 
to $4500.00 and even more, de- 
pending upon ages and the num- 
ber insured. The figures shown 
below are not maximum figures . . . 
they represent the approximate 
amount of insurance this policy pro- 
vides for a typical average family 
of 5 people. Notice that double and 
triple cash benefits are paid for 
auto and travel accidental death. 

* 1,50092 

$ 3,00022 

* 4,50022 
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OVER 14 MILLION 
DOLLARS IN FORCE... 

Protecting Families All Over America 

Guarantee Reserve is a strong 
reliable company issuing 
dependable family protection. 
Insure with safety — protect your 
entire family in a single policy. 


For Natural 
or Ordinary 
Accidental Death 

For Auto 
Accidental Death 

For Travel 
Accidental Death 


TWO-WAY PROTECTION 

Everyone who applies for this Guarantee 
Reserve Family Group Policy gets Two- 
Way Protection If you should die, the 
money is paid to the member of the family 
you select. If any of the other insured mem- 
bers die, then the cash benefits are paid to 
you. Death of any of the insured members 
does not cancel the policy; it continues in 
force for the benefit of the rest of the family. 

In this policy you are doubly protected; 
under its broad terms you can be INSURED 
as well as the BENEFICIARY. 

Guarantee Reserve Life Insurance Company, Dept. 42-L . Hammond, lnd.| 


Pays Up To 50% More 

Notice that for only $1.00 a 
month, the same low cost, the 
Guarantee Reserve Family 
Group Policy pays up to 50% 
more. Think what these larger 
benefits will mean to you or your 
family when death breaks up 
your family circle. 




QQa month 

PAYS FOR ALL 


W m LESS THAN 25c A WEEK 

See it! Examine it! Mail Coupon for free inspection! 


Parents, Children (Married or unmarried) Brothers, 
Sisters, Grandparents, In-Laws -Included 

Great improvements have been made in low-cost, safe, reliable life 
insurance for the entire family. Most sensational, is the Guarantee 
Reserve Family Group Policy that pays guaranteed benefits up to 
$4500.00 and even more depending upon the ages and number in- 
sured. Instead of issuing separate policies on each member of your 
family we issue a single policy, insuring as many as six of your 
family . . . and the total cost is only $1.00 a month. 

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION 

For Men, Women, Children — Ages 1-65 

One dollar a month is all you pay, there are no medical fees, no 
membership fees, no medical examination or red-tape of any kind. 
Include your entire family at this low cost and insure them all for 
death from any cause. When misfortune strikes, be prepared with 
Guarantee Reserve's strong liberal policy. 

This is the Guaranteed Protection Your Family Needs 

To guarantee payment for each death that occurs in your insured 
family, we have figured this improved policy on a strict legal reserve 
basis. State approved reserves and investments assure 100' /C payment 
of every approved claim cheerfully and promptly. 

Read the bigger cash benefits paid by this policy and you will see 
at once, why this is just the protection your family needs — you'll 
agree that it is the biggest dollars worth of life insurance ever offered 
by a sound, reliable company. 


MAIL THIS 

FREE 

COUPON 



SEND 

NO MONEY 

• 

NO AGENT 
WILL CALL 
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. GIVES YOU MORE PROTECTION THAN . 
* ANY OTHER FAMILY GROUP POLICY! 
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LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 

Guarantee Reserve Bldg., 

Dept. 42-L , Hammond, Ind. 

Gentlemen: Without obligation, 
please send me at once complete 
information on how to get your Fam- 
ily Life Policy for FREE inspection. 

Name ! 


SPECIAL 10 DAY FREE OFFER 

Y ou may examine this policy 
without any obligation on 
our 10 day inspection offer. 


Address _ 
City 


_ State_ 
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AN IMITATION 
OF AN IMITATION 

This baby is poking fun at Mussolini today — 
Don’t let Mussolini poke fun at him tomorrow! 

& WHAT ARE YOU DOING 
TO HELP THE WAR EFFORT? 


J 
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# A photographer who visits our of- 
fice occasionally smiled impishly when 
he first saw the girl on this issue’s 
cover. ‘Tactful people, aren’t you?” 
he taunted.“Your first issue features a 
blond; now you’re glorifying a bru- 
nette. I’m going to have all redheads 

boycott you, unless ” 

He fled before we had time to ex- 
plain that we’re not as calculating as 
he thinks. Our November cover is a sa- 
lute to Latin America, as personified 
by the beauty of Miss Zedra de Conda, 
the Miss Cuba of 1940. At present, the 
radiant brunette is a dancer at New 
York’s Havana Madrid. 


# Most people make the mistake of 
regarding Lewis E. Lawes, the former 
warden of Sing Sing prison, only as 
one of the world’s leading penologists. 
We were also guilty of that misappre- 
hension, until we visited him at his 
new home in Garrison, N. Y., last week. 

We found Mr. Lawes to be an avid 
student of economics, and an encyclo- 
pedia of facts on European affairs. 
During the four hours we spent with 
him, he had a great deal to say about 
the Nazis, whom he had a chance to 
observe, first-hand, in 1935. 

Before we left, our host promised us 
an article on Hitler “justice” for a 
forthcoming issue. We’re sure it will 
be a shocker and an eye-opener. 



# The newly issued Italian stamp, re- 
produced here, strikes us with a bitter 
sort of 
| humor. 
, Here’s one 
^ way that 
. the Italian 
people can 
. Uck Hitler 
and his satellite, Mussolini. 


# A shy young man, of about 15 or 
so, slipped into Ed Wynn’s dressing 
room the afternoon we were interview- 
ing ‘The Perfect Fool.” 

While we were taking notes, the 
youngster sat nearby, scribbling on an 
enormous pad. Once or twice he smiled 
at one of the comedian’s remarks, but 
otherwise he was unobtrusive as a 
summer breeze. 

As we prepared to leave, however, 
he caught us by the elbow. “Pardon 
me,” he said. “But could you please 
tell me when you’re going to print this 
interview? I’m doing the same story for 
the High School paper in Brook- 

lyn, and I wouldn’t want to scoop you.” 

We told him it would be quite all 
right to go ahead with his article. He 
thanked us and sprinted away. 


# Gloria Callen confided to PICTURE 
SCOOP’S photographer that she would 
like to be a radio commentator on 
women’s affairs. Though our pictures 
show how beautiful she is, they can’t 
tell you what a pleasant, well-trained 
speaking voice Gloria has. You’ll have 
to take our word that it’s exceptional 

4 




PICTURE 

SCOOP 


C. J. WYLE, Editor 


JO CHASIN, Art Director 


Arthur Bernhard. President; Morris S. 
. Yew York. N. Y. Editorial and business 

M V n j r .--- 7 " : - Entr y as second class matter at the Post Office in New York. 

N. Y.. applied for under the act of March 3. 1879. Entire contents copyrighted. 1942. by Picture Scoop. Inc. 
November. 1942 Vol. I. No. 2. Single copies. 10c. Subscriptions in the U.S.A.. $1.00 per year. Canadian 
subscriptions. $1.50 per year. Every possible care will be taken, but the editors and publishers will as- 
sume no responsibility for unsolicited manuscripts or photographs. If return of manuscript or photographs 
is desired, a stamped, self-addressed envelope must be enclosed. All rights reserved. Application for title 
pending at U.S. Pat. Off. Printed in U. S. A. 


AMUSEMENT 


AMERICAN 

SCENE 

FUN 


AMERICA 
AT WAR 


HUMOR 

SPORTS 

FORUM 

CRIME 

PEOPLE 


FASHIONS 
and BEAUTY 


BROADWAY NIGHT-LIFE — 1942 STYLE! 5 

Despite the dim-out, theaters, clubs, and cafes on the Gay White Way 
are brighter, gayer, and gaudier than ever before. 

YOUR DOLLAR’S FUTURE by Henry Morgenthau, Jr 10 

The Secretary of the Treasury tells the American public how it can hasten 
Victory and ward off the calamity of inflation. 

RANCH HOLIDAY 12 

A Hollywood starlet and her friend have fun romping on the range. 

HEROES WITHOUT MEDALS 16 

Tales from the lips of our merchant seamen who have been torpedoed 
by Nazi submarines. 

USELESS STATE STATUTES by Congressman Emanuel Celler . . 34 

Did you ever hear of bans on pink milk and non-tremulous air cells? 
Ludicrous laws like these throttle our war effort. 

THIS’LL KILL YOU! by Ed Wynn 20 

“The Perfect Fool” gives a perfect account of himself in an intimate story 
crammed with his funniest jokes and his wackiest gags. 

HOT WATER-BABY by Stan Lomax 23 

“Glorious Gloria" Ca'Sn, The American Venus, in action. 

WHAT SHOULD WE DO WITH HITLER AFTER THE WAR? ... 26 

Six unusually qualified experts give startling answers to this provocative 
and timely question. 

CLEM WYLE’S CRIME NOTEBOOK 28 

Death played “tag" with John Lee and never caught him. What mysterious 
force hovered over The Man Who Couldn't Be Killed? , 

STUNT GIRL 30 

In breath-taking dives and courageous climbs, Violetta Weems, ambitious 
stunt girl, shows how to leap and like it. 

FALL HATS ARE FRIVOLOUS 36 

Walter Florell, outstanding New York hat designer, creates Autumn fash- 
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CHORUS GIRLS’ DRESSING ROOM AT THE HURRICANE IS NO LONGER A SANCTUM OF BEAUTY ALONE. OLD GLORY AND A SOLDIER HERO DOMINATE 


BROflDUIIIV niGHT-LIFE— 1942 STVIE! 


During World War I, Paris Was the Mecca for Men On Leave . 
Today , New York Is the Entertainment Capital of the World 


l Q in — and only the moon shines bright on Broadway. Street lamps are 
• '*** masked. Tinted bulbs no longer blink and ripple on picture house 
marquees. Electric headlines have stopped racing around the Times building. 
Yet, despite the dimout, Broadway is booming. For the sparkling brilliance 
which has left the thoroughfare has moved indoors. 

Nightly, people by the thousands pour into the concrete canyon. Gas- 
rationed New Yorkers, confined to subway and bus travel, mingle with the 
civilian tourists and service men strolling the “Great White Way.” Those who 
can afford it flock to midtown theaters and clubs. The rest spend their dimes 
in amusement galleries or line up at refreshment stands. 

Off darkened Times Square, the cafes and bars swarm with hungry, thirsty 
patrons. In 42nd Street arcades, nickels and pennies clink briskly into slots. 
In elaborate night clubs, ten-spots frisk out of fine-grained wallets into 
gleaming cash registers. 

New York offers a full scale of enjoyment, from recreation to revelry. 
There’s wine, women, and song — or beer, babes, and swing— as you will. Juke 
boxes blare out for jitterbugs; name bands play for the paying customers. 
Entertainment of all kinds is stepped up. In “dives,” the dance routines have 
added daring. In theaters, sophisticated musicals deal less in nakedness, more 
in subtle leg-show. The gaudy is now gorgeous, the smart is swank, and the 
baudy, baudier — and more expensive. 

This is the new Broadway that is amusing and amazing a people at war. 


POISON THIS RAT! In a 42nd Street gallery, two non-coms 
playfully rehearse the roles that they’ll soon perform in grim earnest. 
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BROADWAY NIGHT-tlfE, continued 


THIS IS THE ARMY! And the slim lovely in polka dots is 
Private Julie Oshins, lush leading “lady” of the bang-up 
revue put on by Uncle Sam, Irving Berlin, and our gifted 
fighting forces. Formerly a night club comic and performer 
on the “borscht circuit,” the seductive Julie joined the Army 
and became a star overnight. All Broadway and Walter 
Winchell are ready to sip champagne from his slipper — quite 
a dose! The show is full of hairy cheesecake and “prop” bosoms. 
(Inset) The Revue’s most stirring scene: Berlin and a 
soldier-chorus sing Berlin -authored songs of the last war. 
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REUBEN'S IS a hangout for “celebs” and gourmets. Owner Reuben, Luther 
Adler, Sam Jaffe. and others are amused by the comic songs of Zero Mostel. 




AT THE STAGE DOOR CANTEEN, theatrical folk take turns feeding and 
entertaining service men. Brock Pemberton (right) lines up elite busboys. 


BETWEEN SHOWS at the Hurricane, these girls knit for the 
soldiers. Not for just any soldiers, but their own inducted beaux. 
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SWANK AND SILKY IS THE MARTINIQUE. ITS CHORUS GIRLS ARE REPORTED TO BE SHAKESPEARE DEVOTEES, BUT STICK TO SWING-DANCING FOR WEALTHY NIGHT CLUB PATRONS 
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BROADWAY NIGHT-LIFE, continued 


Visitors from Ail Over 
the Blacked-Out World 
Blitz Broadway 

D AY and night, the war leaves its mark on Broadway. Never before 
has our Babylon been filled with such patriotic fervor. Window dis- 
plays scream their wares in red, white, and blue. On every other block, 
a little square booth sells Victory stamps and bonds. On every corner, 
volunteers rattle their collection cans for the U.S.O. and other war 
relief agencies. 

The service men absorb, and are absorbed, into the Broadway scene. 
Those who have never visited the Big Town are impressed, but not awed 
by it. To a sailor, who can plot a sea-course from the stars, Manhattan 
bus lines offer no terrors. Marines from Arizona and Utah and Texas 
blaze trails from cafe to cafe, whistling cowboy songs as they go. British 
middies, New Zealand aviators, and Canadian fliers, on a short leave 
from peril, invade the town in force, sampling its attractions, adding to 
its color. 

But before long, the fighting men begin to realize that Broadway, de- 
spite its stridency and glitter, could be any town’s Main Street — over-size. 


PORTRAITS are “4 for 2 bits” in the Photomaton. But despite the 
machine-age touch, it’s an old, old story. Soldier and sweetheart 
linger over their last date. Tomorrow he’s off to the wars. 




SHORE POLICE, on regular nightly rounds, stalk through a 45th 
Street bar and grill. These sudden visitations remind gobs to anchor 
tongues, stay out of fights, and refrain from too many beers. 


SHOOTING GALLERIES in the 42nd Street Penny Arcade are 
active. At 500 shots for a cent, civilians can test their aim, and 
soldiers and sailors can practice picking off Nazis and Japs. 




aoHos } 

l ST ^ S 


BOWLING ALLEYS do bumper business in wartime! Here, in the 
Strand Building, the Navy rolls against the Army, while the un- 
uniformed look on. In the next room are pool and billiard tables. 
Indoor sports are favorite pastimes for service men who lack dates. 


RESTAURANT WINDOWS, where once the comely vegetables 
bloomed, are all-out for Victory. Gone are the tempting tomato and 
the peaceful mushroom. Now, in “Pete McGinnis’ ” display, the world 
revolves as Uncle Sam deftly beheads Hitler, Hirohito, and Musso. 
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WAR POSTERS pop up backstage at 
the Hurricane, where girls don “Liberty” 
costumes for a patriotic show. 



DORIS DOWLING, of the Martinique, 
doesn’t confine her war effort to 
morale-lifting. She, like her sister 
show - girls is now studying First Aid. 
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GYPSY ROSE L E E — dressed to 
undress in Star and Garter — 
Broadway’s super-booper, reveal- 
ing, rump-rolling revue. Some 
months ago, Mayor LaGuardia 
and Commissioner Moss clamped 
down on New York’s burlesque. 
Shows which had consisted of a 
little song, a little dance, a lot of 
leg and body, were closed up 
tight. The officials’ intentions were 
doubtless high and fine. But the 
ban succeeded only in “protect- 
ing” the 50-cent customer. For a 
$6.60 top, Star and Garter goes on 
risque and lavish, fleshy and titi— 
lating. It is the same old burlesque 
— but exclusively for the rich. 
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THIS FAMILY, like 
other patriotic Ameri- 
can families, knows 
that the government 
spends $150,000,000 a 
day to finance this 
war. To share the 
burden they invest 10 
per cent of their in- 
come in war bonds. 
They are also making 
father’s suit, mother’s 
coat, and the children’s 
shoes last longer. 


By HENRY MORGENTHAU, Jr., Secretary of the Treasury 


S INCE President Roosevelt outlined his na- 
tional economic program, the American 
people have shown that they are ready to sup- 
port the men at the front by effort and sacrifice 
at nome. It has been immensely encouraging to 
us, in Washington, to see the voluntary co- 
operation of everyone — especially with respect 
to price-fixing, rationing, and saving. That 
voluntary cooperation will be more and more 
necessary in the months ahead. A great change 
in national economic habits cannot be accom- 
plished merely by saying: “Pass a law” or 
“Write an Executive Order.” 

Essentially, the President’s program calls for 
self-restraint — not just by a few of us, but by 
all of us; not just occasionally, but every day, 
as long as the war will last. If we spend our 
money extravagantly, carelessly, or even to 
satisfy what would have been our normal 
wants in normal times, we handicap our war 
production program. We take away from our 
fighting forces the supplies they need for Vic- 
tory. At the same time, we create pressure on 
prices which will be a menace both to our war 
effort and to our economic future. 

This means inflation. Inflation is not a threat 
remote from our daily lives. We are facing it 
now and must deal with it at once. If we are 
selfish or shortsighted in facing this issue, the 
consequences may haunt us and our children 
for years. 

Every time you are about to spend your 
money, your conscience should ask you: “Do 
I really need what I am going to buy? Can’t I 
do without it? Why not wait until after the 
war? Why not build up a nest egg for my 
family in the future?” 

If you obey your conscience, you will put 
your money at your country’s service now, and 
strengthen your nation’s economy after the war. 

In dead earnest, I say that any man or woman 
who chooses this time to go on a buying spree 
is committing an act of sabotage against our 
war effort. The patriotic and intelligent thing 
to do is to make old clothes last longer, to eat 
simpler meals, to patch up old household appli- 
ances, instead of buying new ones, and to cut 
down on personal spending. This not only 
strengthens our economy and combats inflation, 


but it increases our war resources. In this battle 
on the home front, the wage-earners and con- 
sumers of America hold the key positions. 

It is our job at the Treasury to finance this 
greatest and costliest of all wars, a war which 
is costing more than $150,000,000 a day — more 
than a dollar a day for every man, woman, and 
child in the country. It is also our job to finance 
the war and to avoid, as far as possible, upward 
pressure on prices and interference with war 
production. To accomplish these purposes, we 
at the Treasury have two chief instruments at 
our disposal: the first is taxation, and the sec-, 
ond is the sale of war bonds and other Govern- 
ment securities. 

The administration recommended to Congress 
that new taxes should yield $8,700,000,000 of 
additional revenue. That is a colossal sum; yet 
war expenditures alone are many times that 
amount, even now, and it seems to me that 
$8,700,000,000 is the very least that we can af- 
ford to ask of the American people at this 
critical time. 

We have proposed sharply increased taxes 
on corporations and on higher individual in- 



HENRY MORGENTHAU, JR. 


comes. In the same way, we have urged Con- 
gress to abolish a number of special privileges 
by which a comparatively few wealthy tax- 
payers have been able in past years to escape 
their fair share of the burden. We have also 
recommended the taxation of millions of people 
with small incomes, citizens who have never 
had to pay direct taxes before. But we recom- 
mended this only as part of a program which 
would include taxing the higher incomes more 
heavily. 

The willingness of the American people to 
help pay for the war has been clearly shown 
in the buying of war bonds and stamps. A goal 
of $1,000,000,000 a month is necessary in order 
to carry out a vital part of the President’s pro- 
gram. To reach this goal, everyone will have to 
cut down on personal spending and put an av- 
erage of at least 10 per cent of current earnings 
in War Bonds. If we do this, we will raise about 
$12,000,000,000 a year to pay for our Victory 
drive. 

But meeting the $1,000,000,000 per month 
goal means even more than that. It means 
that we are building the kind of future we 
want for ourselves and our children. 

We can do a great deal to shape our future — 
now. Our present actions will determine the 
kind of world in which we shall eventually 
live. Whatever success we achieve by voluntary 
cooperation will help set its pattern. 

I feel strongly that every war bond bought 
today will play an essential part in the build- 
ing of a free and democratic world. Millions 
in this country are quietly establishing a re- 
serve of spending power for themselves in the 
years after the war, and in that way they are 
fortifying themselves against unemployment 
and want. 

There is nothing dramatic in saving your 
money, bit by bit, to buy war bonds. There are' 
no medals for self-denial in this war, no matter 
how much courage or sacrifice it may involve. 
Yet the combined effort of 130,000,000 people 
can achieve the great drama of the People s 
Victory. We have a great opportunity, right 
now. And we are going to rise to that oppor- 
tunity. In the words of the President of the 
United States, “We can, we will, we must!” 
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DON’T GO ON A SPENDING SPREE. 

If you do, prices will soar, the pur- 
chasing power of your dollar will 
decrease, and inflation may result. 


THAT $17,000,000,000 BUBBLE OF TROUBLE 


WHAT HAPPENED AFTER WORLD WAR I 

I N 1920, a 10-pound bag of sugar cost $2.67; a dozen eggs, 92c; 

a 10-pound bag of flour, 88c; a pound of butter, 76c. These basic 
foods, as well as countless others, like bread, bacon, ham, and 
coffee, were twice as expensive as they had been in 1915, five years 
before. Shelter, fuel, and clothing had also doubled in cost; com- 
modities like cotton goods had even tripled. Thus, a family with 
an income of $1500 had to get along with what $750 would nor- 
mally buy. 

When we were on the brink of disastrous inflation, in 1920, 
President Wilson took steps to prevent catastrophe, and for this 
reason, we did not experience the misery of less fortunate coun- 
tries abroad. In certain European nations, housewives carried 
suitcases full of currency to market to puchase an egg or a hand- 
ful of flour. The bare necessities of life were denied most people, 
and sickness, death, and want followed in the wake of this dread- 
ful economic chaos. 

Today, President Roosevelt and his administration are deter- 
mined to avert such disaster. Price ceilings have been placed on a 
large number of commodities for a two- fold purpose: to keep 
greedy enterprisers from profiteering, and to insure a fair distribu- 
tion of consumer goods among people in all income brackets. 


DO INVEST IN WAR BONDS. You 

will do your share for Victory, build 
up a reserve for necessary post- 
war purchases, and prevent inflation. 


W HEN merchandise becomes scarce, prices rise. Today, the 
production of many commodities, particularly those in the 
non-essential class, has been curtailed, and few are on the market. 
Yet, many Americans will have the funds with which to buy such 
luxuries, as well as essentials. 

This year, our national income will set a record: $117,000,000,- 
000. When our taxes and savings are subtracted, $86,000,000,000 
will remain. At current prices, there is an estimated $69,000,000,000 
worth of goods available for purchase. This will leave $17,000,- 
000,000. Unless this sum is invested in war bonds, the prices on 
available goods will, in all likelihood, rise until they have absorbed 
the $17,000,000,000. This will mean that your dollar will buy much 
less than it should — unless you invest a regular portion of your 
income in war bonds. 

In this way, you will also create a reserve for the post-war 
years, when thousands of factories will cease making war materials 
and workers will return to the manufacture of much-needed 
commodities. But, this industrial conversion will be useless unless 
we need these commodities and have the money to acquire them. 

By reducing your present purchases and buying war bonds, 
you will be able to obtain what you need when peace comes. 
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on the range 

Starlet and young actor play; 

There seldom is heard an unloving word — 

T HE situation: A sunny holiday, with the boy and the girl 
to make something of it. The place: California. The cast: 
Bill Edwards, actor, and Juanita Stark, starlet, both under 
contract to Warner Brothers. 

On working days, Bill and Juanita are usually busy at 
the studio, polishing up their promising careers. So the idea 
was to get as far as possible from vocal exercises and make- 
up kits. Bill plugged for a date on the ranch. He used to be 
a rodeo rider, and wanted to show blond Juanita the fine 
old Western Yippee. She had been on a horse exactly twice 
in her life — both times on a merry-go-round. 

Before the Western sun went down, the starlet had be- 
come a horsewoman and acquired a tan. She also developed a 
muscular stiffness that made standing preferable to sitting. 
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PHEW! WHY DOESN’T BILL GET BEHIND AND PUSH? 



WE WON T LET YOU FALL, LADY, LET GO OF THE POMMEL! 


JUANITA’S PIGGYBACK RIDE ENDS WITH TWO IN A LOOP 


NO HORSES, NO REINS, NO PROGRESS, BUT IT GETS 



FOOD AHEAD. HUNGRY COWBOYS SERENADE THE COOK 



BILL SHOWS HOW, AND JUANITA GETS A NEW ANGLE 



THEM IN PRACTICE FOR THE GASLESS DAYS AHEAD 


TO HORSE, TO HORSE, TO HORSEPLAY— WESTERN STYLE 



SHE WALKS THE LAST MILE, NOT MAD — BUT SORE 


PICTURE SCOOP 
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A RIDE on a non-trotting ox is 
absolutely restful. And cozy, too. 


“GO AHEAD!" Juanita challenges 
the unfriendly goat (left). “You 
can’t hurt me any more than I’m 
hurt already!’’ On horseback, the 
starlet took a real spanking, for 
her mount persisted in coming up 
just as she was going down — hard. 


TARZAN AND HIS MATE are out on a limb — 10 feet up. This is the JUANITA LIKES to loll in the sun; Bill prefers to swim. When words 
high road to the pool — an ideal destination after a strenuous day. fail, he employs strong-arm tactics and drags her into the water. 
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“JUST RELAX. I WON’T LET YOU GO!" BILL TRIES TO TEACH AN EXPERT TO SWIM. WHEN HE FINDS OUT WHY SHE’S LAUGHING, JUANITA GETS MERCILESSLY DUCKED 


BILL DOUBLES as lady’s maid. After drenching his pretty play- 
mate, he superintends the drying of her thoroughly soaked hair. 


THE SUN’S rays are long and low, and there’s a pause in the 
day’s recreation. Juanita talks shop. Bill just listens — and looks. 



“SOAPBOX” SMITH: 

Too modest to talk about 
himself. “Let’s salute 
the brave British seamen.” 


“SHOWBOAT” QUINN: A 

colorful character who likes 
to wear costly silk shirts 
and straw hats when ashore. 


"SCOTTY” PEARSON: 

mother and dad were 
during Nazi raids over 
land. I’ll get even 


lid their country 


other group. They have no 
dictators. While in Germar 
barbarism engendered by 
saw the Gestapo sharpen 


to sink. Flames, ra 
Someone shouted 
air and the capta 


the tides. Today, their heroism shines beacon-bright on the dark 
horizon. World War II has thus far claimed the lives of more than 
a thousand seamen^-all members of the National Maritime Union. 
Before the present holocaust is over, hundreds more will probably 
have gone down to Davy Jones. 

Many stories have already been told of the adventures, sacri- 
fices, and exploits of our sen-faring heroes. But perhaps the most 
harrowing tale is the one related to Us by Bill Caves, who has 
been sailing tankers and passenger boats for 27 years. 

One night, several months ago. Bill's tanker — bound for England 
— was struck by a torpedo. As the ship became a roaring inferno, 
Bill and the rest of the crew took to the lifeboats, but the captain 
stayed aboard. Fighting wind and flames, he maneuvered the tanker 
single-handedly so that his men would not be burned by blazing 
oil and gasoline. For 20 minutes, the survivors rowed feverishly 
with, blistered and bleeding hands to escape from the oil slick sur- 
rounding them. Then, suddenly, the submarine that had attacked the 
tanker rose to the surface and rained shells upon the lifeboat. 

Miraculously, the craft did not capsize. The pain-tortured men 
kept pulling at their oars as if the devil were at their elbows, while 


TOM FITZSIMMONS: “I 

was hit twice. I wish 
people on shore would be 
good sports and dim out.’ 


CHIEF COOK MOSS: Tor- 
pedoed on January 3rd; 
picked up on the 9th; ship- 
ped out again on the 12th. 


PAT PECK: “We’ll carry 
guns. But it’s a crime to 
bring bananas from 
South American ports ” 


“TEX” HENDERSON: A 

former cow puncher. “I 
won’t go home till that 
Nazi outlaw is lassoed.” 


DICK IRWIN: “I saw many 
torpedoed seamen’s bodies. 
We’ll keep on from where 
those boys left off.” 


EARL WOLFE: Expert 
marksman, whose shot sank 
a Nazi submarine. He has 
survived two torpedoings. 









THEY KEEP 'EM SAILING, continued 


W EATHER-BEATEN, leather- 
sfanned Walter Callahan, who 
has beep shipping out for 35 years, 
is a veteran of two World Wars. He 
was torpedoed twice in 1917, and 
twice iij» 1942. 

In A^ril of this year, Callahan’s 
leg was severely riddled by Nazi 
shells. Though this 58-year-old 
veteran still walks with a limp, he 
can be found every day at the 
National Maritime Union Hall, 
pleading to be shipped out on a 
merchantman, despite his wounds. 

“Please don’t print my picture or 
story,” he said. 

“Why?” we asked. 

“I don’t want my four kids to 
worry about me. I have four boys. 
One is a lieutenant in the Royal 
Canadian Air Force. One is a United 
States flyer. Another is a sergeant 
in a tank outfit, and the youngest 
is a private in a cavalry unit. ... I 
don’t want them to worry about 
me.” 

We finally convStced Callahan 
that nothing we would print could 
possibly alarm his family, and the 
man smiled warmly. 

A moment later, Big Joe Curran 
approached us, looked at his buddy, 
then said: “Callahan will never get 
the medals his kids will. But we all 
take our hats off to a hero, a proud 
father, and a fighting Irish - 
American.” 

P.S. Just before going to press, we 
learned that one of ^Callahan’s fly- 
ing sons was shot J own and killed 
by a Japanese |rame near Alaska. 


MEN WITH SALT ON THEIR TONGUES TELL TALES OF THE SEA 


T ommy Fitzsimmons, only five feet, two, 

is the mildest little tough guy you’ve ever 
met. Though soft-spoken and cherub-faced, 
he is a leader of men. 

Soon after Tommy’s merchant vessel was tor- 
pedoed, he saw a rising submarine silhouetted 
against the moon. A black figure, armed with 
a sub-machine gun, climbed out of the hatch. 
Tommy and his 15 buddies ducked to the 
bottom of their lifeboat as the Nazi blasted 
away and killed one of the men. 

For 10 days, the survivors drifted on heavy 
seas. During that time, Tommy spent many 
weary hours at the tiller. And when he wasn’t 
steering, he would talk continuously to his 
cronies to bolster their spirits, or dole out 
crackers and teaspoons of milk. 

“What were some of the things you talked 
and thought about?” we asked. 

Tommy stared into space reflectively, then 
said: “Well . . . about food, and steaks smoth- 
ered with onions. And apples, and ladies 
stockings that turned green . . . and green 
things. (Gee, I guess everything was green.) 
And about that bottle of vodka that I kept 
hidden under my seat for an emergency — 
and never used.” 

The boys, who gather at the Dutchman and 
the Ebro, New York’s famed waterfront bars, 
still talk about Tommy’s most heroic feat — 
not opening that bottle of vodka. They also 
laugh about Tommy’s friend, the cook. 

On the eighth day, a shark began trailing 
the boat — persistently, hungrily. 

Finally, the cook picked up an oar and 
brought it down on the monster’s back. 

The men feared that the maddened fish 
would capsize the boat, but it didn’t. 

“Why the hell did you hit him?” the un- 
nerved first mate asked later. 

The cook replied: “Being torpedoed is bad 
enough, but I’ll be damned if I’m going to be 
dessert for a shark.” 


J ACK KITZEN won the admiration of his 
buddies for having fought 15 Nazis in 
Bremen, and licking them all single-handed. 
But Jack insists that Dick Irwin, his pal, de- 
serves top fistic honors. 

Says Jack: “Dick’s a handsome guy, a for- 
mer reporter and prizefighter. He was out at 
sea for five months on his last trip, and his 
ship got clipped. It was tough going. But the 
payoff came when he reached New York and 
found out that his best friend had been killed 
by a Nazi torpedo. 

“Dick left the union hall right after, and we 
didn’t hear from him for three days. We got 
worried, so we organized a searching party 
and made the rounds of the city. Where do 
you think we found Dick? Up in Yorkville — 
beating the hell out of every guy he knew 
was a Nazi sympathizer. 

“Dick said he must have walloped about 
300 of those rats and as soon as his hand is 
all right he’ll ship out again.” 

Even before Pearl Harbor, many seamen, 
just returned from a Nazi port, would pay 
periodic visits to Yorkville, the center of 
Bund activities in New York. Inflamed by the 
brutalities they had witnessed in Germany, 
they would slug Fritz Kuhn’s pals. 

“Don’t think we’re the sort of guys that go 
around looking for a fight,” continued Jack 
Kitzen. “We can be as calm and peaceful as 
the next guy. But anybody who took a look 
at Hitler’s hell and then came back to the 
United States and found people who wanted 
that hell here . . . well, you just got to sock the 
hell out of them.” 

We asked Jack whether he had anything else 
to add. “Damn right,” he replied. “They say 
they haven’t got enough metal to build more 
ships for us guys to sail. Look at all the iron 
grill-work in New York that’s just used for 
decoration. Why don’t we rip down all that 
stuff and use it where we need it?” 


W HEN The City of New York was torpe- 
doed about 100 miles off Cape Hatter as, 
Robert M. Peck was reported missing. But 13 
days after the disaster, “Pat” showed up in 
Lewes, Delaware, 30 pounds lighter and with 
a severe case of frost-bitten feet. 

Pat, who looks like Jack Oakie, has a line 
that’s as funny as the screen comic’s. 

That was a lucky break. For it was Pat’s 
sense of humor that bolstered the spirits of 
10 other survivors who were rescued with 
him. Said Peck: 

“The sea was running about 20 feet high 
when the torpedo struck. Our ship did not go 
down without a fight. The Navy men on it 
stayed with their guns, and were able to fire 
10 shots at the Nazi sub’s periscope. 

“My lifeboat started sailing West the fol- 
lowing morning. James Parker, a utility man, 
was the first to die of exposure. Next to go 
were Miss H. M. Jacobs, a passenger, then 
Eingreber, the messman. 

“Monday . . . Tuesday . . . Wednesday . . . 
Thursday ... Jan Djoukanovitch, a passen- 
ger, and Lenhardt, a radio operator, died. 
We sighted a ship in the distance, but lost it. 

“Friday, Saturday, and Sunday passed — 
each longer than the other. The three-year- 
old girl in the boat cried a great deal. Then, 
sometimes, the mother would cry and the 
little girl would beg her, ‘Don’t cry, mummy, 
don’t cry.’ 

“The mother died. The poor kid began to 
cry harder. ‘Please don’t throw my mummy 
In the water,’ she kept sobbing. 

“That morning, the first mate sighted a two- 
motored Army bomber. Flying low, it sig- 
naled that help was coming. 

“At 5:30 that afternoon, a Navy cutter res- 
cued us. That was a helluva feeling as the 
ship pulled up beside us,” Peck concluded. 
“But, damn it, I won’t be that happy until I 
ship out again!” 



AFTER BEING AFLOAT for 12 days on a raft, Terrence Bradley and 
Joseph Dieltiers eagerly await the approach of a rescue plane. Both 
were members of a Panamanian vessel torpedoed on April 20th. They 
had no food but plenty of water, and were fished out of the sea 
on May 2nd. Bradley was taken to a hospital and recovered. But 
Dieltiers, weakened by deprivation, died — a victim of Nazi brutality. 



SURVIVORS of the torpedoed American freighter Lehigh were 
photographed, while drifting in a lifeboat, by a shipmate who had 
a camera. Seated in the extreme rear, wearing an officer’s cap, is 
Radioman Hakam, who had reboarded his ship after being ordered 
to leave her. He wanted to make a last attempt to repair the aerial 
and send out an S. O. S. His efforts, however, were fruitless. 
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Audiences lost no time in taking this lov- 
able clown to their hearts. He, of the que- 
rulous, high-pitched voice, the indescribable 
hats, and the eyebrows that soar like angel 

Unquestionably. Ed Wynn has mastered the 
most difficult form of humor. He directs every 
giggle, guffaw, and belly-laugh at himself. He 
is absurd, bewildered, embarrassed, confused. 
He is childishly happy or sad. He is all the 
laughable human failings rolled into one fan- 
tastic person. He is, to the very core, a buf- 
foon and a fool— but always a perfect one. 

Like other artists who have added a chapter 
to the book of immortal clowns, Wynn is a 
humble, conscientious student of his art. 

“My particular brand of humor is like 
olives,” he quips. “You must get used to it.” 

Wynn avoids reality as much as possible. 
He worships the absurd, the imaginative. 
“My life-long ambition has been to play a 
character like Peter Pan — honestly,” he says. 
“Reality has no place on the comedy stage. 


audience escape from themselves. That is why 
pure humor is the most perfect hypodermic 
you can put in a needle." 

He ought to know; he has one of the largest 
humor libraries in the world. During his life- 
time, Wynn has boiled some 10.000 jokes down 
to 100. From these he has selected his reper- 
toire — quips that tickle, surprise, or amaze*— 


The comic made a strict rule for himself 
40 years ago, when he first started his career. 
He vowed to say nothing risque, nothing dir- 
ty — nothing that would hurt any person or 
any group. 

“I allow myself two damn’s and one hell in 
a show,” he remarks. “A comedian needs good 
taste even more than he needs talent.” 

Wynn is trying to make that a family credo. 
Last month, when his one-and- a -half -year-old 
grandson made his Hollywood debut, grandpa 
wired: “Keep it clean, son!” 

However, the funny man with the fluttery 
hands has no intention of resting on sonny's 
laurels. He will probably return to radio this 


Meanwhile, Uncle Sam is keep 
busy. The Perfect Fool plans a tc 
Army camps, a task at which he is 
Back in 1917, Wynn was the firs 
entertain American soldiers. In 194 
again the first — this time at the 
of the government. 

When he speaks of this it is v 
pride. His winged eyebrows swing 
earthward, and his chin rises, as 
“Entertaining the boys — that's my 
portant work now.” — HP.W. 


PERFECT FOOl 
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WHY WYNN’S A WINNER 
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H UMOR doesn’t change. Take the oldest 
joke in the world, dress it up in new 
clothes, and you’ll get a laugh — or maybe 
two of them. 

For example, a modernized story that 
threw movie-goers into an uproar this 
past season tickled the funny-bone of 
audiences I entertained in 1910. 


It ran like this. A drinking man accosted a stranger on the street 
and asked him: “May I have 25c for a glass of whisky?” 

“Certainly not!” was the reply. “Do you know what will happen 
to you if you continue this evil practice? Your stomach will shrink, 
your brain will rot. You will ” 


The drinking man could stand it no longer. Cold-eyed, he turned 
to the stranger and said: “Look here! My great-great grandfather 
drank two quarts of whisky every day of his life. He lived to be 111 
years old — and when he was dead three months we dug him up and 
I’m darned if he didn’t look better than you do right now!" 

You can’t please all the people all of the time. But the elements 
of good humor are primarily the same. Create a situation in which a 
mythical character winds up making a fool of himself. That is prob- 
ably why the people who saw Laugh Town Laugh applauded this 


Shortly after gas rationing, a very rich man, who owned three cars, 
stole out of his house one night and returned ' with 100 five-gallon 
cans of gasoline. He rang for his most trusted servant and ordered 
him to bury the gasoline in the garden. 


The servant worked for two hours, then returned to the house, 
weary from his labors. “I buried the gasoline as you instructed, sir,” 
he panted to his master. “Now what shall I do with the cans?” 

The trick in story-telling is to keep the audience guessing. The end- 
ing that is least expected is invariably the funniest. For instance, two 


Ed Wynn, the King of 
Jesters, Claims That 
Good Gags Do Not An 
Artist Make, Nor 
Experience a Sage 


stories I particularly like contain the ele- 
ment of surprise. 

An unpatriotic chap, who had fooled 
the Army medical examiners ir 
ing that he was 80 per cent blind, walked 
into a motion picture house one night. 
He took a seat in the rear balcony. 

When the lights went up he noted that 
the eye doctor who had examined him at the induction center was 
seated next to him. 

“Pardon me,” said the reject to the M.D., “but would you kindly 
tell me if Tm on the right bus to Delaware?” 

Another draftee laugh concerns a youth who raced into an Army 
camp one day and shouted to the officer in command: “I want to fight 
the Nazis. I want to rip them apart! Don’t train me. Don’t bother 
equipping me— just give me guns and bombs and send me to the most 
dangerous battlefield, right now . . . quick!” 

The officer was impressed. “Your wish is granted,” he said. “You 
will leave for the front early tomorrow morning.” 

The fellow paled. “Tell me the truth,” he asked. “Don’t you think 
I’m just a little bit crazy?” 

Naturally, anyone can tell a joke. But a great comedian is more than 
a gag man. Besides his written material, his hands, his face, and his 
voice help make him an artist. If you can repeat a story that I tell and 
get just as many laughs as I get in the theater, then I’m just a story- 
teller, or an entertainer — but not a comedian. 

Other stage folk feel the same way. One of them, a venerable star, ' 
had a deep hatred for imitators. One evening, he happened to visit a 
vaudeville theater where an actor gave an impression of him. 

The audience liked it, and the vaudevillian, in a spirit of cockiness, 
sauntered to the footlights and asked the star: “Well, what do you 
think of that imitation I gave of you Mr. M.?” 

The reply, which I shall never forget, came a second later. “All I 
know, sir, is that one of us is rotten.” 





One ol Ed Wynn's 
Favorite Stories 


O NE day, a poor shoelace vendor stood on 
the comer of a street in Iowa. 

The town’s banker passed him scornfully. 
But a few minutes later, his conscience started 
to bother him, and he returned to the vendor’s 
stand. 

“One pair of laces,” he said. 

“That will be five cents,” replied the peddler. 
The banker paid him five cents and went on 
his way. But later, he discovered that the ven- 
dor had given him two pairs of shoelaces in- 
stead of one. 

“How shrewd of him,” thought the banker. 
“He’s trying to make a new customer.” 

Impressed, he returned to the vendor. 
“What’s your name?” the banker asked. 

“T. S. Stevenson.” 

“Not the T. S. Stevenson who deposited 
$70,000 in my bank last week?” 

“That’s right, sir. I’m the man.” 

“Tell me — how did you do it?” 

“It’s very simple. Twenty years ago I started 
in this business with one dollar’s worth of 
shoelaces. When I sold them, I bought two 

dollars’ worth. And ” 

“Say no more,” said the banker. “You must 
speak before the Businessmen’s Club. You are 
truly an amazing man!” 

After dinner at the club, the next day, the 
banker introduced T. S. Stevenson in glowing 
terms, told of his brilliant career. 

The shoelace vendor arose modestly, bowed, 
and said: “It is true. Exactly twenty years ago 
I started with one dollar’s worth of shoelaces. 
When I sold them I bought two dollars’ worth. 
Last week, my sister, who owned a chain of 
gambling houses, died and left me her fortune, 
and I deposited $70,000 in this guy’s bank!” 


“In Germany these days, it’s Herr this 
and Herr that. They may be herr to- 
day, but they’ll be gone tomorrow.” 




HOT 
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Gloria Callen Has Twice Missed the 
Olympic Crown. But With or Without the 
Laurel, She Is A Sure-Fire Winner 

By Stan Lomax, WOR Sports Commentator 

R IGHT now, if it weren’t for the War, we would be seeing headlines 
about the Olympic contests in Finland. And we’d be reading a good 
deal about Gloria Callen, Queen — in and out of water— of the 1942 
Olympics. 

This undoubtedly would have been Gloria’s year — just as 1936 was 
Eleanor Holm’s. Gloria is a winning swimmer, expert in speed and stroke, 
and lovely to see. At 19, she is groomed for the international races — 
which won’t come off! She has everything which makes a champion — 
except a chance to prove it. 

All her life, this water-baby has been blessed with the urge to swim, 
a pool to practice in, wise coaching — and parents who encouraged her 
ambitions. Yet, like most feminine stars, she is a “made athlete.” Swim- 
ming was her job, and she worked hard at it. Not that Gloria lacks 
natural ability — she has it in abundance. But her excellence comes from 
years of rigorous training and effort. 

It was tough luck that made Gloria miss the 1936 Olympics, too — and 
by less than half an hour! That year, elimination contests took place in 
San Francisco. No one there could challenge the Callen girl in the mile 
and half-mile, free style. But a trans-Pacific liner steamed into port, 
carrying Katherine Rawls Thompson, who arrived at the pool just before 
the starting gun sounded. Gloria placed second in both races. Had that 
boat been a few minutes late, the 13-year-old girl would have won the 
try-outs and competed at the Olympics, in 1936. 

Since then she has won competitions all over the country. Show Gloria 
a pool, and she’ll break a record in it. But only the Olympic crown 
establishes a world champion — with honor as an athlete and glamour as 
a woman. 

Unfortunately, Schickelgruber has canceled good-will contests between 
nations. Gloria’s life might be badly out of joint. But she shows versa- 
tility and fine sportsmanship in the face of disappointment. 

She is busy with war work, in the uniform of the A.W.V.S. Just out 
of high school, Gloria plans to try modeling for a living. It is an occu- 
pation for which she is well equipped. At school she was prominent in 
dramatics — and Gloria eventually intends to study for the theater. 



GLORIA lives in Nyack, N. Y., where there’s the Hudson and a fine 
practice pool. Her dog dislikes water, wants to keep her ashore. 
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THE STAR IS POISED for the all-important push -off in a backstroke race. A powerful 
lunge forward cuts seconds from racing time, as do skillful turns between laps. 
Practice makes Gloria perfect. A likely contender for titles in free-style races, she 
would have been an Olympic winner in the backstroke, clicking off points for speed. 



A CHAMPION in action. She glides through the water, 
smooth and straight, no bubbles, no splash. For speed swim- 
ming, Gloria uses the feather or flutter-kick. For a long 
race, the scissors-kick is less tiring, and sustains speed. 


SEVERAL YEARS AGO, GLORIA PASSED THE RED CROSS LIFE-SAVING TEST, WHICH INCLUDES HANDLING OF BOATS. SWIMMING WITH HER IS NOT ONLY PLEASANT, BUT SAFE 





FOR a beautiful champion, the Olympic laurel is as 
good as a screen test. Hitler permitting, Gloria 
would have taken both, as easily as she does a double 
jack-knife! (Above) She leaves lifesaver’s perch. 


THE POWER and grace of Gloria’s driving backstroke 
are uniquely her own. Most backstrokers bend the 
arm at the elbow while reaching for the next pull. 
Gloria keeps her arms straight throughout the whole 
circle. She claims — and performance substantiates the 
claim — that straight-arm technique is more natural 
and conserves strength. (Above) She shows the 
elbowish movement of most swimmers. (Below) She 
demonstrates her individual movement, direct and 
speedy. Arms always balance each other in the stroke. 
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WHAT SHOULD WE DO WITH HITLER 


AFTER THE WAR? 


Six Keen Analysts of Current 
Events Tell How They Would Dis- 
pose of the Beast of Berlin 


ERBERT AGAR, fiery, eloquent president of Freedom House, editor 
of the Louisville Courier- Journal, and author of A Time jor Great- 
ness, suggested this symposium. PICTURE SCOOP thought it was a fine 
idea, so we invited five others to offer opinions as to how we should 
dispose of Hitler after the war. They are: Quincy Howe, C.B.S. news 
commentator and editor-in-chief of Simon and Schuster; Frazier Hunt, 
C.B.S. news analyst; George Putnam, N.B.C. news reporter; Johannes 
Steel, WMCA news commentator; and Rex Stout, creator of Nero Wolfe, 
author of Black Orchids, and leading commentator of CJB.S.’s “Our 
Secret Weapon,” a radio show exposing the lies of Nazi propagandists. 


HERBERT AGAR 

W HAT shall we do with Hitler, if we have the disposal of him when the 
war is over? He if likely to solve the problem for us, by suicide. But 
if he doesn’t? 

I suggest that we keep him as a warning, that we preserve him as long as 
possible, and let him write books. 

The genius of Hitler is his knowledge of all the darkness and corruption 
in the human heart. His twisted mind understands every sin and every weak- 
ness of man. There are passages in Mein Kampf which show an insight of 
which the greatest of novelists might be proud. 

The insight is never present except, when Hitler is discussing man's wicked- 
ness. He knows nothing of man’s goodness. Yet he has overthrown many 
countries and half murdered our world. Surely he should be useful as a 

A man who understands only corruption would not have conquered a large 
part of our world if that world had been healthy and upright. He got his 
chance to work his ruin because we were living too much on the bad side of 
our natures — the side that Hitler understands. 

A world where men made noble professions, but were content with ignoble 
deeds, was a world ripe for Hitler. A world increasingly selfish, increasingly 
greedy, increasingly callous, was a world Hitler could comprehend, a world 
in which he could rise to power by exploiting every malevolent feature of life. 

Since he knew only what was bad about man, he assumed that lies, were 
the most effective political weapon. And for a time he was right He assumed 
that the nations would stand politely aside and let him murder his victims 
one by one. And for a time he was right. He assumed that he could turn his 
German people into pirates and his subject people into slaves. And for a time 
he was right. 

Let us keep Hitler as a warning, and let us encourage him to write more 
books telling us how wicked we are capable of being. When we have built a 


better world we shall still have the same old weaknesses in our hearts, the 
same old temptations to relapse. Let’s keep Hitler to remind us of the horrible 
things that happen when we do relapse. 

QUINCY HOWE 

B EFORE you cook your fish, you first must catch him. What happens to 
Hitler after the war depends on who catches him — and how. The future of 
Germany, Europe, and the whole world would best be served if the German 
people themselves caught up with Hitler, and then proceeded to administer 
the punishment that they think he deserves. 

Americans have not yet played such an important part in the struggle against 
Hitler to have any right to recommend punishment. We can only hope that 
the Germans can devise a punishment which would clear them of some of the 
hatred that the Nazi regime has engendered everywhere for all things Ger- 
man. But if the Russians, the British, the Poles, the Czechs, the French, or 
any other victims or enemies of Hitler, catch up with him, it would be for 
them to say what should be done. 

Should the dirty business finally fall to America, I believe the best solution 
would be to dispatch Hitler as quickly, ruthlessly, and inconspicuously as one 
would rid the world of a rat, a louse, or the germ of the bubonic plague. 

FRAZIER HUNT 

O N Christmas Day, 1922, Hitler came to my hotel room in Munich, and 
spent three hours talking to me. 1 thought so little of him at the time 
that I never even bothered to write a magazine story about the long interview. 

Twenty years later, millions of us are pounding our heads to figure out 
what in the world we should do with Hitler when this war is over. In those 
20 years, and less, this incredible Figure of Mischief has thrown the world 
into utter grief and chaos. 

Now, this question of what to do with Hitler after the war is over, takes 
for granted one very large IF. That is: “IF Hitler loses.” At present we 
might profitably be spending more time and worry making certain that that 
IF does come true. 

Before we can hang a thief, we must first catch him. And that goes for 
Hitler. If we do catch him — if we whip him, as we can, if we wake up and 
fight right — then we surely can hang him. And here is one way to do the 
dirty job. . . . 

Turn Hitler over to the Austrians in Vienna, and publicly try him for the 
murder of Dolfuss. The blood of the poor little Chancellor still sticks to 
Hitler's hands. 

All right, try him for a definite act, and then, when he is legally found 
guilty, fit his neck to a hemp necktie. 

GEORGE PUTNAM 

O UR main problem after the war will not be the disposal of Hitler. For, 
after we have vanquished our enemy, the ogre of Europe will probably 
be no more. He will have been annihilated by the peoples he enslaved. And 
his fate at their hands will be far more gruesome than any torture we could 
possibly inflict. 

But getting rid of Hitler will not solve the problem completely. Hitler has 
engendered a number of vile, diabolical concepts. In effect, he is a symbol 
of despotism. Many of his adherents will still be alive. Inflamed and maddened 
by defeat, they may be more venomous than before, more eager to seek 
revenge. Such men have been so completely seduced by Nazi teachings that 
nothing less than death will sever them from their beliefs. However, there will 
be others who can be salvaged— people who were helpless under the slave- 
master’s yoke. To these unfortunates we must administer the medicine of 
Democracy. We must teach them a new way of life. We must give them new 


hope and an entirely new set of values. We must make them think once more 
like human beings. 

There is another task ahead, an equally important one. If we are to avert 
future catastrophes, if we are to vanquish power-mad dictators, even before 
they are born, we must lay bare the history of Hitler and his hordes. We must 
show, step by step, how these monsters came into power. We must expose the 
traitors who paved the paths for them. We must reveal the perverted brutali- 
ties of the Fuehrer's heel-clicking lieutenants, his secret police, and his 
depraved party leaders. 

By doing so, everyone will become completely cognizant of what Fascism 
means. Its scourge must never slash the civilized world again. 


JOHANNES STEEL 

T HE question of what to do with Hitler after the war will not arise — he 
will not survive it himself. He will either be killed by one of his own 
followers or commit suicide when the collapse comes. 

The real problem is what to do with his followers and the Nazi Party and 
with the men who have conducted this war for Germany. My suggestions 
about what to do with them are very simple. Shoot all the members of the 
Nazi party who hold Nazi Party membership books from one to one hundred 
thousand. Shoot every member of the Gestapo. Shoot every German officer 
above the rank of Colonel. Try all the Nazi civil officials who helped in the 
looting of the occupied countries, and if they are found guilty, sentence them 
to long prison terms of exile in some desolate penal colony. 

Once you have done this, you will have removed the obstacle in the way 
of the political reeducation of the German people, in general, and German 
youth, in particular. 

REX STOUT 


S HOOT him, or hang him, or electrocute him. What is the difference? I think 
the personal fate of Adolph Hitler is highly unimportant. 

Of supreme importance is the question: What are we going to do with the 
70,000,000 Germans who have accepted Hitler, not only as their political and 
military leader, but as their God? Certainly they cannot all be shot, or hanged, 
or electrocuted. But we shall be repeating once more the same old dismal and 
disastrous blunder if we assume that the military defeat of the Nazis and the 
punishment of a few hundred Nazi leaders will persuade all Germans of the 
error of their ways and make them decent and democratic members of a 
world organization. 

It was the Nazi head of the Bureau of Education who ordered, in 1934, that 
this sentence should be prominently displayed on the blackboard of every 
schoolroom in Germany: 

“The Ten Commandments are the deposit of the lowest human instincts. 
Yet many German people, without effective protest, continued to send their 
children day after day, and year af 
sentiments were displayed and wen 
their sons and daughters. 

Vindictiveness has nothing to do with it. It is not a question of vi 
of punishing the Nazis, or making them pay for their crimes against an moral- 
ity and decency. It is not a moral problem at all; it is a practical problem. 
The question is: What kind of treatment of the Nazis will convince them, clear 
to their bones, that they cannot be permitted to function as equal partners 
with other people in the organization of this world unless, and until, they 
understand and accept the ethical doctrines which are the foundation upon 
which modern civilization has been built? 

I do not pretend to have the perfect answer to that question. No one has. 
But it is vital for us to realize that that is the question, and unless we do 
realize it, any military victory we might win, no matter how complete and 
glorious, will be entirely in vain. 


PICTURE SCOOP 


PICTURE SCOOP 



26 




One In A Series of True Crime Stories By A Noted Authority 
Now Appearing Exclusively In PICTURE SCOOP 
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Graceful and Glamorous by Night, 
Daring and Dashing by Day, 
That's Violetta Weems . 

Dancing or Stunting, 

She is Limber, Lithe, and Lovely- 
The Typical American Girl 



t Above) VIOLETTA plunges from the top of a lumber pile into the 
car. There’s tomboy-training in her courage, dance-training in her 
grace. To land right-side-up and in one piece, Violetta says: “Don’t 
stiffen. Relax!’’ She’s also an expert at Tango, Rhumba, and Conga. 


( Left I THE IDEA is Violetta’s. She read that Hollywood is losing 
stunt men to the Army, and she determined to become the original 
stunt gill She warms up for ner new profession by stepping 
briskly along the high, narrow bar of a baseball backstop. 
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TENNESSEE'S GIFT to New York rests on a high rock of the Palisades. Long, slim legs 
enable her to climb steep, slippery surfaces. Sometimes the toll for cliff-scaling is 
heavy: scratches, bruises, and occasional duckings. Violetta takes all in her stride. 


VIOLETTA 


THE CLOUDS. ON AN AERIAL ACROBAT'S LADDER, SHE DOES A DARING BACK-BEND, HOLDING ON WITH ONLY ONE HAND AN 




V IOLETTA WEEMS wants a Hollywood break badly enough to risk her 
neck for it. Another girl with the same ambition might connive for contacts 
and screen tests. Or she might just sit and dream. Violetta, expecting no 
miracles, has worked out a plan. 

Some time ago, she read that motion picture studios were losing their stunt 
men to the Army. In Hollywood, of course, stunt performers are as vital as 
villains. With her customary impulsiveness, Violetta resolved to become a 
professional daredevil, expert and durable. She believes that if a producer 
hires her for agility and spunk, he will soon discover that she also (1) can 
act, (2) can dance, and (3) is photogenic. Stunting, therefore, will be her 
opening wedge: first to acting, then to stardom. 

One must admit that wiser schemes have failed, and wilder ones succeeded. 
Like most American girls who grow long-limbed and shapely, Violetta was 
a tomboy as a child. Back home in Dickson, Tennessee — population 5000 — the 
climbingest, bravest kid in town became leader of the Poplar Street boy’s gang. 
To her pals she was a goddess; to her neighbors, an unholy terror. 

PICTURE SCOOP 


On Sundays, with her blond curls brushed, Violetta was a proper, pretty 
girl. On Saturdays and holidays, she was grimy and fearless, spurring the 
gang on to fresh deviltries. They swiped lumber to build a hideaway hut in 
the woods. They dug up mean Mr. Jones’ back lot, looking for treasure. And 
they secretly took over a deserted house, providing it with “ha’nts” which 
frightened the whole neighborhood. 

Violetta’s father was a lawyer; her mother a teacher. The parents waited 
patiently for their daughter to settle down like any other nice girl in Dickson. 

But when Violetta stopped “playing Tarzan through the trees,” she began to 
study dancing. Then she decided to come to New York. Mr. Weems said no; 

Mrs. Weems said no. Miss Weems came to New York. 

That was a year ago. Since that time Violetta has been a hat-check girl 
and a governess. She has acted at the Greenbush Summer Theater in Nyack, 

New York. She has danced at the Roxy Theatre and Leon and Eddie’s night 
club. Evenings now, Violetta appears with the chorus at the Havana Madrid. 
Daytimes, she keeps in practice for her novel, though hazardous profession. 

continued on next page 31 



STUNT GIRL, continued 




THE STUNT GIRL jumps from a second-story window to the pave- 
| ment below — landing as lightly as a cat. When this photograph 
was taken, a 4-alarm fire was raging two blocks away. Its lurid ' 
glow silhouetted Violetta’s figure. The blaze, which demolished .. •••f.vij. # 
; several warehouses, attracted hundreds of people. But as 
Violetta leaped, most of them stared at her instead of the fire. 
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ANY BOY will tell you how hard it is to get a foothold in the 
slippery, wire mesh of a baseball backstop. But this fearless bit 
of femininity takes a long breath and scales it in nothing flat. 


SHE CAPERS on the edge of a roof. The building is six stories high, 
and it’s a dizzy distance to the ground. Violetta hopes that a studio, 
hiring her for stunt shots, will discover her dramatic talent. 



THE CLASSIC LEAP from baggage car to baggage car. Are motion 
picture fans to be denied such thrilling hair-raisers because stunt 
men are now scarce? Not while Violetta lives — and leaps — so nicely. 


SHE SCRAMBLES over the top of the Palisades. Thje Hudson River is 
1000 feet beneath her. The cars look like tiny dots; the trees like up- 
ended hairbrushes. But Violetta hasn’t the time to admire the view. 








NOW ! 


DESTROY YOUR 
ENEMY QUICK.' 


lie a one-man bliu! Strike with 
Cominamlo lightning! You don't 
nttd oi likr imi-cle- to u*e Sui>.* 

Ju JitMi. int»- 1 powt-rf >i of nil «!•- 
frn«e nn<l nttnrk nirilmd*. Technique 
limin' count — not t«ixe. not Klrviuclli. Almost miraculously 
efficient. 


Cain Self-Confidence. I,enrti lime YOU can lick bruto l w ice 
your sixe with your bare hands only, even when they are 
nrinnl with tun. knife, club, (let ready now for any eiuereency 
—protect your loved once. Thi- nniaxine new 'elf-'tiuly inune 
tearhm you double-quick. No IxiriiiK oxeri-i-es necessary. 


Send for Exciting Details. Startling low price. Satisf.-n-tinn 
guaranteed or your money back. Write today, 
nun? . . time is short! Nelson Co., 600 Slier- 
| man St.. Dept. L-52/ Ohiciqro. 
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THE BEST IN 
TRUE DETEC- 
TIVE STORIES 



‘BUST OF A WOMAN ” BY WILHELM LKHMBRUCK 
MUSEUM OF MODERN ART 


“TWILIGHT” is the designer’s name for this 
semi -sport hat of soft, smoky gray. Ribbon, 
veiling, and feather are deep red. Florell’s 
credo is ‘Minimum hats for maximum chic.” 


“THE PROPORTION OF A HAT’S BRIM CAN 
CHANGE ONE’S APPEARANCE AS MUCH 
AS A FACIAL OPERATION!”— WALTER FLORELL 


SCOOP 


DETECTIVE CASES 


SPECIAL 


DETECTIVE CASES 


ON SALE AT YOUR 
NEWSSTAND NOW 



TRY OUR SIGHT TESTERS - 

i '.rare your face with good lookin g glareey. 
Select for yourself front the ntruij 
-tyles inourmtalogthe ones that L-'j . 
iiNik bent on you. Do this today !■ r- If Ji 

SEND NO MONEY! 




FLORELL, FORMERLY OF PARIS, MAESTRO OF MILLINERY 


T HERE are no bad ‘hat faces,’ ” Walter Florell main- 
tains. ‘There are only bad hats.” 

The former Parisian designer, who moved his salon 
to New York in 1938. is famous for his dramatic, im- 
aginative creations. 

His customers include debutantes, the distatt side 
of many major corporations, and leading ladies of 
Broadway and Hollywood. Mrs. Errol Flynn — Lily 
Danuta— once rapturously purchased 21 of Florells 
models. Next day she contritely cut the order, in the 
interest of economy. She returned four hats. 

Joan Crawford loves towering hats, but hesitated to 
wear one to the opera. “It will keep people from seeing 
the stage,” she remarked. 

When Florell pooh-poohed the idea, Miss Crawford 
selected a model with a massive crown. The next 
night, during a performance of Aida, no one asked her 
to remove the hat. 

Florell was not the least bit surprised. He had pur- 
chased the three seats behind her. 

Florell is not without his severer side. Not long ago 
a society matron rushed into his gleaming white salon, 
demanding something “different”— within the next 
20 minutes. With a few deft motions, the designer 
fashioned a piece of ribbon into a spirited headgear. 

The price, $24.50, was moderate for a Florell model. 
But the customer protested. So little material had been 
used, she insisted. It seemed exorbitant — 

Florell plucked the “hat” from the lady’s curls. With 
a quick flick of his wrist, he transformed it into a few 
yards of grosgrain. ‘The ribbon, Madame, is free!” 
said Florell, offering it with a deep bow from the waist. 
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“BAL MUSETTE”: Pompoms of pink ostrich feathers, dipped in jet, combine with black velvet 
bows and a clinging veil. Extremely formal, this confection is to be worn only after dark. 


“TOO TOO" (Divine) is Florell’s use of 
mink with salmon-pink satin. Gold-studded, 
fur earrings complement the peek-a-boo brim. 


‘‘HAIR SPLITTER” is a trim model of plum felt. 
It makes distinctive use of cascading pheas- 
ant feathers that are daring, but flattering. 



REDUCE 
FAT 


Pounds Off 
Belly, Etc. , 

No Danger; 

Science now shows that\ 
most fat people dou’tV 
have to remain overweight^. 
any longer. Except a com- _ 
paratively few cases, every MI 
one of these thousands of per- li 
sons can now reduce quickly 
and safely — without unwar- 
ranted exercise, discomfort or 
diets. 

Something New 
Safe, Easy, Quick 

Arc you one of these thousands, most 
of whom have tried to reduce liy fol- 
lowiiiK food fads, menus, etc. — and 
failed? If you arc, here's something 
new, what modern science has discov- 
ered on reducing foods, drugs and < 
vices. Ilerc’s how you can reduce 
scientifically, with new health < 
and attractiveness and without unnecessary 
exercise, dieting, massage, etc. 

Simple Directions 
Guaranteed Harmless 


Endorsed In 
Medical Journals 

Illinois Medical Journal 

says: "Can be use. I 
•Milckly and easily.” 
Michigan State Medical 
Journal says: "Give* 
IMisliivc tut vice and in 
Kt run Inn*.” Medical 
World says: "Should be 
read fr.mi rover to rover 
before si art in;: any I real - 
iiiriit. ” Journal of Amer- 
ican Osteopathic Assn. 
Mtys: "Of value In pity- 
sir Ians and laymen 
alike." 

Also praised by many 
editors and columnists 
all over U.S.A. 



The "t'oiuplcle Weight R e - 
dueer. * a wonderful new linok. 
has just published these mar- 
velous red ii ring revelations. 
No matter how overweight you 
may l.c from non -glandular dys- 
fiiiietinii*. these measures will 
help slim you ronsiderahly in 
a few short weeks. Just follow 
•he simple direel intis on gen- 
eral redwing and sink redw- 
ing on abdomen, double rhln. 
hl|i*. i leek . thighs, arms. legs, 
ete .at onee and your rrdwihle 
pounds and Inehes of exress fat 
will go «|own. down, down . . . 
mil 1 1 you soon feel like a dif- 
ferent person. with new pep 
and iMipularlty. 

Send No Money 
Examine It FREE 

You need send no money — ju*t mail 
coupon Iimv. We will send you the 
t'OSII’I.KTK WKIGIIT IlKIMVKIt for 
days' free examination. When it ar- 
rives. deposit $1.!»S (plus a few cents 
for imstagc and hnndling) with the 
IHistman. Follow its simple instructions 
immediately and start redwing. If 
within 5 days you are not convinced 
that this shows you Ihe way to consid- 
erable weight loss, pounds and inrhes. 
you may return it and wc will instantly 
refund your deposit of M.PS in full. 
Kcmcrnhcr you risk nothing In mailing 
the coupon. This is your great oppor- 
tunity of becoming slimmer and slim- 
mer. So art NOW! 


i 1 

j HARVEST HOUSE 

- 70 Fifth Av.„ Dept. N-680, New York J 

send me at onee In plain package, for » I 
I days' free examination, the COMPLKTK. WKIfiHT I 

■ KKDt'CKK. When It arrlvea. I will de|M>alt St.ttH I 

I t Hus a few rents for puslage and handling) with I 

the postman. If within 5 .lays of following Ita | 

I simple reducing Instrucllons. I am not romplelely . 

satisfied. I may return It and you will refund my I 

full deposit of SI.9S. Otherwise, I will keep It * 

| and the deposit will be considered payment In full. | 

| NAMK | 

| AIIIIKKSS | 

| STATK | 

I I - | fheck here If you want lo save postage. I 

| | Enclose SI.0M with coupon and we ship pre- I 

J^iwl.l. Same return privilege with refund guaranteed . 


BEAT 

THE AXIS 

BUY 

WAR SAVINGS BONDS 
AND STAMPS 


continued on next page 
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Thousands of Men 



NOW 

Appear SLIMMER 
Feel BETTER 
Look YOUNGER 

Instantly 

With 




MAKE THIS TEST 
NOW! 

Clasp hands over 
abdomen, fingers 
interlocked — then 
raise and press 
gently. The Com- 
mander does this 
— makes you feel 
better! 



LOOK SLIMMER 

Braces back and 
front — gives better 
posture — makes 
clothes fit smartly! 



Now you can get 
sensational results 
— instantly — with 
the new Com- 
mander Supporter. 
Stay slenderized 
with this amazing 
free -action, ever- 
comfortable, easy- 
stretch garment! 

The 

NEW PRINCIPAL 
of 

INTERLOCKING 

HANDS! 

Sturdy non-stretch 
COUTIL is BUILT IN 
with the two-way- 
stretch weave of The 
Commander, follow- 
ing the outline of in- 
terlocking hands, for 
EXTRA DOUBLE 
SUPPORT across ab- 
domen. Firm but 
gentle support with 
complete freedom of 
action! Genuine male 
protection, plus that 
new slenderized ap- 
pearance of youth! No 
binding, no riding, no 
sagging! 

TRY IT 10 DAYS 
at our Expense 

Wear The Commander 
ten days — if you do 
not get the results you 
expect, return it and 
YOUR MONEY WILL 
BE REFUNDED 
promptly I Make this 
free test at once! 

SZBZ2XZ33 


WARD GREEN COMPANY. Dept. 18* 

342 Madison Ava., New York City 

Send me The' Commander Supporter for Free Trial. I 
will pay poitman special price of 82.08 <sl*e 28-47). 
plum postage. If not sa tuned with reaulU In 10 days ) 
may return It and purchase price will be refunded 
(Sixes 48-60 83.98) 

My Waist Measure My Height 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 

□ If 82.98 enclosed we pay postage. 
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"FIT TO BE TIED": a pea-green Breton with miniature crown and up-rolled brim. Lilac and 
magenta ribbons, twisted together in front, provide exciting contrast — and, of course, the title. 


•STANDING WOMAN ” BY HENRI MATISSE, Ml 


“CORRESPONDENT” is a flirtatious, over-the-eye model in exotically combined tall colors. A foun- 
tain of brightly spreckled pheasant feathers spring from a bed of huge, purple velvet pansies. 






WHICH ONE OF THESE AMAZING BARGAINS SHALL WE SEND YOU 


NOW! you GIN OWN I GENUINE PROFESSIONAL TYPE 
REFLEX CAMERA ATAPRIGE YOU NEVER DREAMED POSSIBLE! 



"SEE WHAT YOU 
GET- 

GET WHAT YOU 
SEE!” 


Here is positively the most amazing cam- 
era bargain ever offered! Because the 
manufacturer, one of the world’s largest 
makers of cameras, is engaged in the 
manufacture of war materials, we have 
purchased the last few thousand TWIN 
FLEX Reflex Cameras at a “closeout” 

E rice. A few months ago this camera was 
eing sold by camera dealers at $5.50. In 
the lace of sky-rocketing prices, a few 
thousand lucky camera fans can own one 
of these genuine SS.50 TWIN FLEX 
Cameras for the unbelievably low price of 
$2.98! This marvelous camera, with its 
matched focusing lenses, shows you the 
actual picture on the ground glass range- 
finding screen before you take the picture. 
You can tell exactly the way each and 
every picture will look before you snap it. There is no squinting through small view 
finders! No out-of-focus pictures, whether the subject is close up or far away I 


ECONOMICAL! 

Takes 6 Picture* on 
Any No. OO Film— 
Costs Only ISc 
The TWIN FI.KX 
uses economical 
No. OO flint which 
can lx? purchased 
at any store in 
the country foe 
only 15c per roll. 
We will send yo« 
seven rolls of ftl rr 
for only $1.1 
Older film n-i l 
coupon Ik- tow. 


Here’s The 
Camera You 
Have Always 
Hoped To Own— 
At A Lower Price 
Than You Would Have 
Believed Possible! 



Tens Of Thousands Paid $5.50 For This TWIN FLEX Camera! 


Words and pictures can’t do justice to the precision-built TWIN FLEX. It’s made of 
handsome black Textolite with a satin-finish and chrome-plate trim. The matched, 
focusing lens gives you needle-sharp pictures — as sharp as any pictures you have ever 
taken with any camera irrespective of the price. The 
new, improved shutter design has both “instantaneous” 
and “time” exposure settings. The TWIN FLEX 
makes beautiful close-ups without any special “por- 
trait” or "close-up” attachments. If you’re anxious to 
get a camera that will give you years of unsurpassed 
performance mail the coupon today and get a TWIN 
FLEX before the limited supply is gone. 

We will gladly send you a TWIN FLEX along with a 
FREE roll of film, on our no-risk money-back guaran- 
tee. If after using it for ten days, you don’t think that 
this is the most amazing camera bargain you 
have ever seen, just return the camera (keep the 
film) and we will refund your money. The price 
is only $2.98 for the camera! The film comes to 
you ABSOLUTELY FREEI 


FREE! 


HO/WE 


PHOTO 


ALBUM 


JOAN LESLIE 

STAR OF 

Yankee Doodle Dandy 

A WARNER BROS. PICTURE 


SEND NO MONEY — RUSH THIS COUPON! 


If you send money 
in advance with 
your order, we in- 
clude Absolutely 
FREE, this beau- 
tiful hard-bound 
HOME PHOTO 
ALBUM. This 
beautiful album 
will keep dozens 
of your favorite 
snapshots in per- 
fect condition for 
years to come. 
We send it to you 
Free, if you send 
your money order 
or check with 
your order. 


I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

l 


Illinois Merchandise Mart ICamera Oiv.) (NO RISK OFFERl I 

Dept. 317 8, 54 W. Illinois St.. Chicago. III. < 1 | 

□ rnr:os«il fi'id S2.98 for Camera. Free Roll of Film and Free Photo Album. . 
Ship |ios;aee paid. 

D Send Camera and Free Roll of Film. I’ll pay postman $2.1)8 plus postace. 

I 

Name — — . | 

I 

I 

Town or City. S‘ale I 

Take advantage of this bic film saving! Gel seven (71 rolls of fllin (42 pictures) , 
for only SI.OO. | 

□ Enclosed find $1.00 for 7 rolls of Alin. Ship postacc i»aid. 

Q Send 7 rolls of film C.O.O. for $1.00 plus postage. 

Special Money-Saving Combination Offer 

O Enclosed find *.1»- Snip me. .,!| onstage paid. I Camera and roll of film, j 
and 7 extra rolls of film lenouvh fur 48 picture*!, include Photo Album FREE. J 


Here's The Grealesl GILLFOLD BARGAIN In All America! 






Your LODGE Emblem or Army, Navy or Mr- S " 
Insignia and Name Engraved in 23K. 

Gold — Absolutely 
Special 

Introductory Offer 


National 
s for ig 4 2 


TOUR FAVORITE 
EMBLEM HERE 


Genuine 
Highest 

Quality Leather 
BLACK CALFSKIN 
Be Luxe VALUE 
Your Choice of Emblems, NAME, 
ADDRESS, and Social Security Number 
Engraved in GOLD— Absolutely FREE! 


YOUR INITIALS 


FREE! 


Men: — Here, without a doubt, is positively the greatest 
Billfold and Pass Case Bargain that you’ll be likely to see 
for a good many years to come. For a high quality 
Calfskin Billfold, beautifully engraved in gold, with your 
LODGE Emblem or Army, Navy, Marine or Air Corps 
Insignia and Name, you would expect to pay up to $4.50 
and consider it a marvelous buy. If you take advantage 
of this sensational introductory offer, you can get this 
superb genuine Calfskin Wallet and Pass Case for only 
$1.98, and we will send you absolutely free a specially 
designed three color lifetime Identification Plate, which 
carries your Social Security Number, your Name and 
Address or your Army Draft Number. Every man in 
America should have this information in permanent form, 
with him at all times. This line grain calfskin Billfold 
must actually be seen to be fully appreciated. Besides the 
spacious compartment at the back which can be used for 
currency, checks, papers, etc., it has three pockets each 
protected by celluloid to prevent the soiling of your valu- 
able membership and credit cards. When closed, this 
handsome Billfold has the soft velvety feel you find only 
in quality Calfskin. Your LODGE Emblem and Initials, 
are beautifully embossed in 23 karat gold on the face of 
the Billfold. Due to difficulty in obtaining choice leather 
because of war conditions, the suppiy of these Billfolds 
is limited. 

Both The Identification Plate And Engraved 
Gilt Key Tag Come To Ten Absolutely FREE! 

Remember if you send your order promptly, we 
will include absolutely FREE, a beautiful identifi- 
cation Key Tag and Gilt Chain to match, all hand 
engraved with your Name, Address, City and 
State. If after receiving your Billfold and Free 

AL ^ CD EC if vou order a t Gift » you don,t P° sitivel y agree that this is the 
AISO TREE onc / we scnd most outstanding bargain you have ever come 
this beautiful Identification Key Tag across, return them to us and your money will be 
w"?h ™‘ur and g «at^ cheerfully refunded in full. Send your order 

Will last a lifetime. today, without fail so you won’t be disappointed. 


This beautiful three-color life-time 
Identification Plate carries your 
full name, address and social 
security or draft number exactly 
the way you want it. 


Rush This Coupon For This Once-ln-A-Lifetime Bargain! 


J ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART. 

Dept. 217-B 54 W. Illinois St., 


Chicago. - 


If you want a LOIKJK. or ARMY or N'AVY insignia, state name here 
Gentlemen: I enclose $1.98. Please lend me a Genuine Calfskin Billfold with my name and Lodge Krablem engraved In 
* 3k * * nc,utJe absolutely free, a life-time Identification Plate carrying my full Name and Social Security Number or 
Draft Number. Also Include F&££ an Identification Key Tag and Gilt Chain to match, all hand-engraved with my Name 
Address, city and Stalo. 


My Full Name. , 
Address 


(Please print clearly) 


Social Security Number Army Draft Number 

□ Please ship the above C.O.D. for $1.98 plus a few pennies postage and C.O.D. charges. 






SEND NO MONEY 


DOUBLE VALUE COUPON-MAIL TODAY 


THE WEATHER MAN. Dept. R.8.. 

*30 N. MICHIGAN AVE.. IQ DAY TRIAL COUPON 

CHICAGO. ILLINOIS IV 1 I IMPS*. WWrVIl 

Stnd at one* (I) ••Swiss’" Weather House and Free Good J.uek Leaf. On arrival. 1 will pay 
postman 81.40 plus postage with the understanding that the Weather House Is guaranteed to 
work accurately. Also I can return the weather house for any reason within IO days and get 
my money hack. 

□ Send C.O.D. □ I enclose 81.49. You Pay Postage. 


FOR 

* 

* 


Sent to you on 100% Satisfaction Guarantee 

Simply send the FREE Gift Offer coupon below for your ’•Swiss" Weather House and free Good Luck Leaf. 
When they arrive Just deposit through your Postman 81.49 (your total costl. plus postage. Then test the 
Weather House for accuracy. Watch It closely, see how perfectly It predict* the weather In advance, then 
If you don’t agree It's worth many dollars more than the small cost, simply return your Weather House 
within IO days and get your money hack promptly In full without question. 

Almost every day of your life Is affected In some way by the weather, and It’s such a satisfaction to have 
a reliable Indication of what the weather will be. With the "Swiss" Weather House and easy-to-read 
thermometer you have an Investment In comfort and convenience for years to come. The Weather House 
comes to you complete and ready to use. Ideal for gifts and bridge prizes. It will bring new pleasure to 
everyone In your family. The price Is only 81.49 C.O.D. You must act now to secure this price. 


and success. 


four* free for prompt action. It will grow In your room pinned to the window curtain. This leaf grows 

a plant at ever> notch. The small plants may be detached and potted If desired. When planted In earth. 
•' "low* two fret ».ill and blooms beautifully The blooms may tie cut end dried and they will hold their 


f'MM'v tut ••-.•re ft - ,-lant Is being studied by some 

HERE'S WHAT WEATHER 

"My neighbor* now phone me to find out what 
the weather Is going to he. We certainly think the 
Weather Mouse Is marvelous." 

Mrs. I. S.. Amsterdam. Ohio 
"Please rush « more Weather Houses. I want to 
give them away as gifts. They are wonderful." 

Mrs. I. Booth Bay. Maine 


of our leading Unlwrsl' .-* and Is rating very high 

HOUSE OWNERS SAY — 

”1 saw jour Weather 11 .'Zae at a friend's home 
and the way they ravel about It. t decided to 
order one for myself." Mrs. L. K.. Chicago. III. 
"Ever since I got my Weather House I’ve been 
able to plan my affairs a day ahead. It’s wonder- 
ful." Mr. D.L.B.. Shenandoah, Iowa 


ORECASTS DISCONTINUED 
THE DURATION -BUT DON'T WORRY- 


Since our Government has banned weather forecasts and tempera- 
ture reports many folks have had to buy expensive barometers to 
forecast the weather. Why pay $5 or $10 for a barometer when you 
can predict the weather yourself, at home, 8 to 24 hours in advance, 
with this accurate, inexpensive Weather House forecaster? It’s made 
like a little Swiss cottage, with a thatched green roof and small 
green shutters. Inside the house is an old witch and a little boy and 
girl. When the weather’s going to be fine, the little boy and girl 
come out in front. But when bad weather is on the way the old 
witch makes an appearance. There is an easy-to-read thermometer 
on the front of the cottage that shows you the exact temperature. 
You can depend on knowing the condition of the weather from 
eight to twenty-four hours in advance with this Weather House, 

made in the U.S.A Everyone — business men, housewives, teachers. 

farmers, school boys and girls, laborers, doctors, lawyers, ministers, 
clubs and colleges can now predict the weather in advance. Here is 
positively the most amazing introductory advertising offer ever 
made. But you must act quickly — prices may rise. 


GOOD LUCK LEAF 

Lives on Air Alone 


AS YOU RECEIVE lY 


The greatest nov- 
elty plant ever dis- 
covered! Tradition 
is — a person own- 
ing one of these 
plants will have 
much good luck 








